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Equestrian and Figure Skating Clubs Come 
Together to Present “Horses on Ice” 


Top: Equine chaos erupts on the rink as Mangalara Marchador hits the ice. 


NELSON ARENA - visitors to Middlebury’s one and 
only ice rink were met with a strange sight on Tuesday. In 
their first ever collaboration, Middlebury Equestrian and 
Middlebury Figure Skating presented Horses on Ice, the 
Exhibition. 

“What we were trying to do with this unprecedented 
event was bring the equine world to the rink,” said Fil Ly 
‘23, president of MiddEquestrian. “Every time I walk into 
Nelson Arena I think: there’s a horse element that’s just 
missing here.” 

The show premiered with no prior rehearsal this past 
Saturday, to a mixed crowd of rowdy horse enthusiasts 
and concerned animal rights activists. At first, everything 
seemed to be going according to plan as the horses flounced 
onto the rink wearing custom-made figure skates. 

“Everything was going really well until the show 
jumping section,” Ly continued. “The plan was simple: 
the horses would take turns jumping over a two-foot 
pole, something they’ve never had trouble with on flat 
earth.” The first horse up, a chestnut-colored Mangalarga 


Marchador, darted forward with ease towards the hurdle, 
but failed to stick the landing, and sent a resounding crack 
through the stadium. 

“It’s just like they say—you can’t bake a cake without 
breaking a few eggs. You can’t perfect ice performance 
without breaking a few horse legs. When we had to escort 
Scout off the ice and send him to a farm upstate, that was a 
low point. When we had to do the same for the next twenty- 
four horses in the exhibition, that was when we knew that 
this was maybe not the best idea.” 

Audiences were shocked by poorly-concealed 12 gauge 
shotgun shots coming from the women’s hockey locker 
room, and it was determined that the event would not be 
repeated. 

“I mean, we have no more horses now,” said Ly as she 
dragged horse carcasses up the stairs. “So, yeah, that’s 
definitely a problem. Luckily, I’m also an Environmental 
Food Studies major. There are a lot of culinary and 
sustainability opportunities that come with five tons of 
horse meat.” 
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Bring Back Bullying: 
Proctor Silent Disco 
Crosses Line of Inclusion 


Blizzards and black ice 
have done nothing to deter 
the Proc silent disco-ers, 

a group of eight gangly 
college students with 
bulky headphones who 
have managed to speckle 
the Proc patio week in and 
week out. For that reason, 
the masses are turning to a 
new B-word to try to ward 
off the wayward wobblers: 
bullying. 

“Why can’t it be like the 
old times, when we could 
throw tomatoes and give 
wedgies?” remarked Max 
Windsor ‘24, “I’ve allowed 
it for so many weeks. But on 
my birthday week? That's 
where I draw the line.” 

The Noodle’s efforts to 
speak with the dancers have 
been mostly unsuccessful, 
due both to the remarkable 
stench emanating from the 
deodorant-free dancers, and 
because the headphones, 
built both to blast music and 
to block off hecklers, make 
conducting interviews a 


challenge. 

We did manage to speak 
with one student after the 
festivities had winded 
down. “With the ground 
too cold to walk around 
barefoot, we had to turn to 
another method of scaring 
away the normies,” said 
Mill member and founder 
of the silent disco club, Tyler 
Toefungus ‘23.5. 

Tour group satisfaction 
rates have plummeted 
over 80% since Toefungus 
formed the silent disco 
groupme. Monkberry 
Mansfield, a potential 
recruit from Stamford, CT, 
was overheard discussing 
disco-ers with his father: 
“This is the work of the 
liberal media. This used to 
be a respectable place. A 
breeding ground for heroes 
like Ari Fleischer and John 
Mead, and now, we’ve 
got students gyrating off- 
rhythm in hemp pants and 
pussy hats.” 
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Is it the MAC or the 
CFA? Middlebury 
Administration 
Adopts New Naming 
Strategy 


Following renewed 
student interest in the 
ongoing Mahaney debacles, 
administrators have 
decided that the college’s 
infamous art center will 
bear the name Mahaney 
only when Mr. Mahaney 
himself is likely to see it, 
and will be known as the 
CFA at all other times. 

In the announcement, 
Middlebury administrator 
Veronic Deskejocké stated: 
“It is imperative that the 
arts center bear the name 
‘Mahaney’ whenever Mr. 
Mahaney, who may or may 
not be our Chief Executive 
Sugar Patron, is within 
spitting distance of the 
college. The administration 
has thus unanimously 
decided that it is in the best 
interest of the students and 
their quality of education 
to intermittently inscribe 
‘Mahaney’ on the face of 
the arts center.” 

When asked how Kevin 
Mahaney’s distance from 
the college would be 
determined, Deskejocké 
replied, “It’s quite simple, 
really. Much as a group of 
Soviet school children did 
to American Ambassador 
Averell Harriman in 1946, 
we presented Mr. Mahaney 
with a carved sculpture— 


modeled after the NFT 

he gifted the college last 
year—embedded with a 
listening device.Twenty- 
four hour monitoring of 
his conversations allows 
us to pinpoint his comings 
and goings, easy as pie!” 
Deskejocké declined to 
comment on the financial 
costs the college would be 
incurring by establishing 
a twenty-four hour 
surveillance system. 

Students will soon 
learn to associate the 
sound of heavy drilling, 
as well as the sight of 
workmen transferring large 
signs bearing alternately 
“Center for Fine Arts” and 
“Mahaney Center of the 
Arts,” as indications of 
Mahaney’s presence on or 
off campus. 

When asked if the 
proposed practice is 
sustainable in the long 
term, Deskejocké replied, 
“Of course! As long as no 
one — and I mean no one 
— tells Mr. Mahaney, and 
as long as he doesn’t get 
Google Maps or something. 
I mean other than that, it’s 
basically foolproof. Hey, 
this is all off the record, 
right?” 
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MiddCORE Graduates Another Cohort of 
Blonde Skinny Legends 
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Top: Members of the Winter 2023 MiddCORE cohort show off some empowered smize and freshened locks in polished 


professional profiles. 


For the fourth year in a row, Middlebury’s winter 
term MiddCORE class has succeeded in churning out 35 
new blonde skinny legends. The entrepreneurial-minded 
bootcamp for bootlicking and other networking techniques 
has partnered with LEGO this year to encourage “playful 
innovation” among students and also appear appropriately 
quirky. While many days are spent cosplaying the world of 
consulting, students are also required to dream big, embrace 
italic failure, and maintain a professional, yet sexy, LinkedIn 
presence. 

The program’s “life prototyping” activities — 

including professional manifestation and an optimistic 
five year plan reachable through reflection, journaling, 
or cognitive behavioral therapy — remain a pillar of the 
experience, in part due to the close mentorship students 
receive from blonde women experiencing career success 
in a number of industries. This J-Term’s daily mentor-led 
workshops feature several world-renowned skinny blonde 
legends that have made the trek up to Vermont in order to 
pass the torch, such as actress and Gooptrepeneur Gwenyth 
Paltrow, who played a two-hour guided meditation; 


businesswoman and socialite Paris Hilton, who provided 

a masterclass on finding the right moment for a beat drop; 
and controversial biotech superstar Elizabeth Holmes, who 
provided tips on the ins and outs of slaying at Burning Man. 

“These successful fair haired ladies empower the 
youthful Middlebury legacies of today,” said MiddCORE 
coordinator Martin Meekly, “as well as some of their 
brunette friends who join us for picture day.” 

The unbridled success of this term may be attributed to 
the strong sense of community among those accepted to the 
program: of the forty admitted to MiddCORE, thirty-two 
were natural blondes, three were strawberry blonde, and 
five were men. The similarities did not stop at hair color, 
though. This year, MiddCORE administrators observed 
eerie similarities in future plans, with over sixty-percent 
of students citing that they are “permanently ending their 
relationship with sugars, fats, and carbs,” forty-seven 
percent citing that they want to be “Alix Earle’s financial 
manager,” and thirty percent claiming they “would love to 
go platinum someday.” 
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PubSafe Urges 
Students to Take the 
Path More Taken on 

Robert Frost Trail 
After Three Cascade 
Off Cliff 


“Nothing gold can stay,” 
began a Middlebury Public 
Safety officer during a 
grim press conference on 
Thursday, “if gold refers to 
reckless safety violations. 
They end today.” 

The statement 
was issued after the 
hospitalization of three 
English majors following 
a fall on the Robert Frost 
Trail. When asked why he 
chose to wander off the 
designated path, one of 
the injured, Poe Lauriet 
‘23, scoffed airily and said: 
“Two roads diverged in 
a yellow wood, and I -I 
took the one less traveled 
by.” He then shuffled 
away, clutching his visibly 
fractured collarbone. 

Another victim, Eddie 
Thworton ‘24, had a more 
positive outlook on the 
situation. “My father 
always encouraged me 
to ask, is the suffering 
we endure worth the 
gift of life? We should 
maximize our suffering, he 
would say; it was always 


the hardest-road or the 
highway with him. So what 
can I really say? At least I’m 
a badass for walking the 
less taken trail.” 

The incident has 
rendered the Robert Frost 
Trail, possibly for the first 
time ever, the talk of the 
town. The Middlebury 
Poetry Foundation 
announced shortly after 
the accident that it would 
be hosting a slam poetry 
throwdown, where 
performers speak about 
other traumatic injuries 
in free flowing verse. The 
winner will pose for a 
photo-op with a $1000 
check, and additional 
donations will be collected 
to fund a full-time 
indigenous trail guide for 
the Robert Frost trail. 

“It’s what he would have 
wanted,” explained Poetry 
Foundation treasurer Poe 
Edgar Allen ‘86, “Robert 
Frost, that is. Public park 
safety, and an eight foot 
high chain link fence 
surrounding his trail.” 
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you have five friends, right? you loser. 


Selfish Loser Takes 
Entire Table for Himself 


PROCTOR FIRESIDE 
LOUNGE - Hardy Balzac 
‘26 was spotted in the 
Proctor Fireside Lounge on 
Tuesday afternoon selfishly 
hogging an entire table 
to himself. The notorious 
loser prevented a single 
person from joining him in 
sitting at the round table set 
for eight. The undeclared 
double major radiated what 
spectators described as 
“absolutely terrible vibes” 
during a meal consisting 
of an unaccompanied 
mountain of cold cuts 
and two lemon squares. 
Hardy supposedly sulked 
conspicuously, alternating 
bites of Hormel ham with 
lugubrious sighs. 

Passersby looked on 
in disapproval as the 
disheveled Hardy shuffled 
around his coffee stained 
papers across the entire 
table. The unbearable scene 


was made worse as the 
graham cracker crumbs of 
his dessert course began 
filling in the cracks of his 
Macbook Pro keyboard with 
each successive bite. 

Despite multiple cohesive 
friend groups, comprised 
of five to six really tight 
pals, asking if Balzac “was 
almost done” or “if he’d 
be willing to move to that 
table right there with only 
two seats,” Balzac remained 
unphased, tearing away 
at his tepid turkey and 
listening to “Bang!” by AJR 
play on his impregnable 
Bose QuietComfort 35 
headphones. 

Much to the relief of 
the entire dining hall, staff 
included, the social pariah 
concluded his repulsive 
meal and returned to his 40 
square foot single in the bell 
tower of the Chapel. 


